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BOSTONIAN PROPHET. 


AN HEROT-COMICO-SERIOUS- PARODICAL.-PINDARIC 


. fn 
; | | | „„ \ 
IN IMITATION OF THE BARD. - 


—— er rr 


WITH, 
NOTES CRITICAL SATIRICAL, AND EXPLANATORY 
| | * = | 


F.HE EDITOR. 


Ridendo dicere Verum quid vetat? . | 
— — — 


L ON D O N: 
| PRINTED FOR C. ETHERINGTON, No 25, sr. PAUL's CHURCHYARD» 
| M,DCC,LXXIX, 


„ 


. 


ADVERTISEMENT BY THE : EDITOR. 


7: oy 


HEN the Author firſt ſhewed the following Ode to his friends, 

even they adviſed him to ſubjoin ſome few explanatory notes: but 

he proteſted, like a true Pindaric bard, that he had too much reſpec for 
the underſtanding of his Readers to take that liberty. The Editor how- 


: ever,who, as a mere proſe man, ſees thingswith more coolneſs, has ventured _ 


to take that liberty; and has explained ſome things which might other- 
wiſe have appeared rather obſcure. The “ mazy progreſs” of Pindariſm 


1 50 eaſily traced—Convinced of te the Britiſh Pindar has no Jef a 


_ F ſung e 


From Helicon's harmonious ſprings 
& A thouſand rills their nary progreſs W 


and tha, upon ſecond thooghts, added ſome notes to illucidate that mary 


progreſs. As the Author of the Boſtonian Prophet has imitated him in 
other reſpects, the Editor os . to follow him in the bumbler 
walk of annotation. e 7 „%% Tons „„ ne 


1. 


— 233 


— ID um ee 7! 
> 4 3 


BOSTONIAN PROPHET. 


% = 


| . . 
UIN comes, thou luckleſs Land!“ 
: Defeat, diſgrace thy flag await; . 
« By wou'd-be-conquelt s wing though fann'd, : 
It mocks the air with futile Nate. | 
Squib, nor candle nought avail; 3 5 „ 
La] The pale, dim ſtars in Faction's turbid tail; . 
They whizz, they bounce, they twinkle, ſtink and die; - 
* [b] And ſo ſhall you, and ſo ſhall 11770C 
Such were the ſounds that o'er the empty pride | 
Of Britain s Rulers ſcatter'd wild diſmay, | 10 
[c] As on the filver Thames's filky fide 
They plann'd of play-thing Camps the prim Fav 
Stout Minpex ſtood aghaſt in mortal trance, 
Cried horſe-guards, foot-guards, march!—they knewnot to TINY 


777 „„ 


6 | THE BOSTONIAN PROPHET. 
| 4. 

On a rock, whoſe low'ring brow 8 15 RE 2 15 
Frown'd or th' Atlantic's foaming flood, 
No ſhoe to clothe his frozen toc, 
The wan BosrToxtan Prorntrt ſtood: 
(Unſhay'd his beard, his tangled hair | 
Stream'd, like a duſky comet, in the air), Lb | 8 20 
And with a war-hoop voice, and Mohawk's fire, 
Thus execrates his Britiſh Sire. 3 

„Hark! how each rugged oak, and hollow cave 
. Groan to th' Atlantic's awful voice beneath. 
»O'er thee, O land! their threat” ning arms they wave, 25 
© Revenge on thee in hoarſer bellowings breathe; | 
Vocal no more, fince Tea- acts fatal day, 
To eee 5 jocund Pipe, or the ſoft ee lay [a]. 
I Nerveleſs Moxtcowzar's arm, | F 
That mow'd the ſteely field; 55 ; 0 
Brave Wannxx fleeps on Bunker' 8 bloody hill; * 1 
Mexx, who ne'er wou'd yield, | 
* Whom war's loud thunders charm, 
| Of 


THE BOSTONIAN PROPHET. 


0 18 058 and glorious death has got his fill. 

* On the bleak weſtern ſhore they lie, 

© Bleach'd with froſts, and drench'd with des 1 
Them, far aloof, th' affrighted Yankey [e] views, 
And the gaunt Buckſtin [,] howls and paſles by. 
Dear loſt aſſociates in rebellion's art, 5 

18] Dear, as the ends I gain by holy lies, 5 
Dear as the gulps of rum that warm my heart, 
ve died amidſt your weeping country's cries. 

| LI] No more I ſnivel, they re not gone to the devil, 
On yonder cliffs, a grieſly band, 

l fee them all flutter, to keep up the ſputter, | 

The firebrands of their native land, Fe - 
Wich more than Luciferian grin they . 


And weave with bloody: hands the web of Britain s Iſle.” 


Vs 1. 
« Weave the warp and weave the woof, 
The winding-ſheet of Albion's land: 
5 Give. big Corruption room enough 
+ To lie, for faith he cannot ſtand. 
Place we fery Faclion there, | 
„With Babel voice, and with Meduſa's hair, 


45 


3 
* 


3 50 3 


« That 


3 UE BOSTONIAN PROPHET. 


« That ſcreams youre loſt, while by her you're undone, - 


« Hark, hark! the glorious work's begun !— 
| c Vile cub of Fox, with unrelenting fangs, 
. That tear the bowels: of the mangled ſtate, 
5 F rom Iſcael be born chat o'er thee hangs 
The ſcourge of Heav n—what terrors round thee wait! 
« Firſt circumciſion comes, with P—x combin'd, 
And bankrupt's faded form, and poverty behind. 
4 | f 7 T2 5 | 2. 2. | ; | 
Mighty ſpokeſman, mighty Lord, 
« Low in the grave thy CHATHAM lies! 
„Forgot, che nation's ſhield and bord. 
8 « As ſoon as his vain obſequies. 
eis the Senate 8 thunderer geln? | 
« Thy Pirr is gone, and buſy in his ſtead | 
« A brood of inſects ſpread the feeble wing, 5 
5 Inſecis chat ay ſtink and ſting. _ 
Fair laughs his morn, the wind propitious blows; | 
While, proudly riding on the azure realm, 
« As Britons wont, the oak-ribb'd navy goes, 5 
b on deck, and Conduct at the helm. 
0 The Inſeff's gloomy eve to pale diſmay, : 
0 ſhame, diſgrace, confuſion yields an eaſy prey. . 


F'# 


155 


65 


THE BOSTONIAN PROPHET. 9g 


| * 3 
Fill high wild Comus' bowl, 
Gs The luſcious feaſt prepare: 
© Though T'WITCHER cannot whore, he yet may eat, 
"5: May comb a ſtrumper's hair [5], . 1 3 Wei 
As yet a catch may howl, A Oe” To 


ek Or bawdy make him wriggle i in his als, 


„[A] R—xx, mean-while, panting, ſeems to cry 
« Twircaen! ceaſe, the bliſs control, FE 1 X 

„I melt! I die! Ab, catch my parting Joul!:-:\; js 385 

« [1] While drunken raptures quench her ſparkling « eye, — 

”. Deteſted houſes! privies [m] of the iſle! * 
4 With many a bribe, and midnight job ie „„ 
e hail congenial vice, th” approving mile „ 
„Laurels the kindred letcher's hoary head. 9 

" Abave: below, with equal glow, ' 1 5 

The Patriot and the Placeman fly 

= Where Int'reſt hawls, or ee calls; „ 

K hogs of Ericunus . e of 34x97 Tu. 

No Brothers! bending o'er th accurſed loom, . . 11 93 

Stamp we our vengeance deep, and fix Britannia's doom. 

, Q . ö 
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10 THE BOSTONIAN PROPHET. 


. 


3 La) Crowding round, ſee barons bold 


7 Sublime their ſtarry boſoms rear, 


And gorgeous dames, both young a and old, 


In feather'd majeſty appear. 


« In the midſt a form Jupine, n 
„With large lack- luſtre eye attempts to ſhine. h 


- Look Nxwrox, CILARx, behold his vacant face, 


> It realizes empty Jpace [o]. 5 N 


| 


See, ſee him, nodding, half-form'd ſchemes prepare, [ 
| « Like drunkards' morning dreams they melt 19 729 

Attend not CHATHAM to thy Britain' 8 prayer, 
Nor ſend thy ſoul to animate his clay. 

« Let Nn in Lethargy's dull boſom lie, 

And ne'er with ſtateſmen mix, the e eagles of the ky. 


FY 


* : - 7 
þ * 

. | 3. 2. 
g 4 


RL—D, We conſecrate 


6 « Thy Y 85 to dulneſs, nonſenſe, ſpite; 


1% To libels too againſt the Rate ; | 


1 N ſet thy mark [q ]—thou canſt not write. 


100 


103 b 


110 


is Stay 


THE BOSTONIAN PROPHET. 


„Stay, darling Hows! propitious hear! 

** We hope thou haſt a vulnerable [r] ear, 

« Still ſlumber here in peace Ah, from our 700 
510 miſchianza cloud he flies 

Alas! Fate's grieſly weavers too are fled— 

But ſcenes of triumph now their ſkirts unrol, 

« Viſions of glory fill my aching head, a 

And unborn ages crowd upon my ſoul. 

No more our long-loſt CROMWELL We bewall— 


I I ſee the Thirteen Stripes o'er Britain's Flag prevail. 


| | Yall | nes 
*A while dread war ſhall reign, 


A while amidſt the grove 
An foreign rage, and whiſker” d fury drelh, 


6 The Hxsslax mall rove: 


535 The breechleſs Scor diſtain 5 

„His 00 with blood from Freedom 8 anne breaſt. 
But liſt! I hear the cherub choir — 

« See! "tis heaven's gazette they bear— 

| { Victorious ſhoutings leſſen on mine car, . 


That loſt in long futurity expire. 


11 


115 


120 


12 5 


130 


Fond 


12 THE BOSTONIAN PROPHET. 


Fond Briton ! think'ſt thou that yon ſanguine fond: 


* Spilt by thy arm, has mans the weſtern ray ? 
Our glorious ſun; emerging g from the cloud, 
Shall warm the nations with a tenfold day. 

' Enough for me, with joy I ſee 

Ihe different doom our fates n 6 

| 8 Yours is to-day, that once any. 14 oe 

. A long and laſting triuniph's mine.” 5 
- He ſpoke, and darting from the mountain's height, - 


"02 in ihe. arms of Dy be all the e 
I 


RHE END OF THE POEM. | 


„ 


1 40 | 


NOTES. 


. 


. > - ” 
F ro : $440 -B 8 a 1 « A be ö 1 
" ; 
; ; g , , 
8 > Ss > "Rb FILE . . * & of a 
| TX , | E > 
- Fj 3 2 2 7 0 
„„ nol Z . 


[-1 Tee bade enn—r Pindar and Homer fabi from 
whom the hint is taken. 

n 51 All good poets, both ancient <P ET, ho e to a cheirkigheb 

Aights, and pick up an obvious moral ſentence. The Author has well imitated them here; and 
ſeems.to have mapa: e . n __ 
* Springs” > 35 

| t And they that creep and they the fy 
£3, 971 “ Shall end where they began.“ 8 . 

(e 71 The alliteration here, it muſt be coneſſed, 3 is "OR 0 8 as in 1 bn” 
then it is to be conſidered that the ſame beauty runs through the following line, which is 
totally wanting in the original. Sorry am I, however, to ſay that Maſfer Rombus, in a fort of 
maſk preſented before Queen Elizabeth, and printed at the end of ene gn out- 
does, beyond all compariſon, both the copy and original. ; ] 

«+ Svjourned in the-/urging ſulkes of the fandiferous PO 
is a line that will not be either ſoon or eaſily imitated. | 

[4] It is neceſfary to inform the Reader who is 1 with Wb 

| that when a young man goes to viſit a planter in that country, the ' cuſtom is for him to take 

the daughter, niece, or couſin to a bed- chamber; where, without {tripping however, they lie 
down upon the bed, and play a game at romps for what time they chooſe, This is ; called 


Bundling. But every thing paſſes with the moſt Platonic i innocence. Our friends of New- 
England, acquainted as they are with the Bible, ſhould, iris true, have learnt to avoid even the 


«© appearance of evil.” Notwithſtanding of this I venture to pledge myſelf to prove to the 
ſatisfaction of the public, in ſome future production, that there is no more in Bundling than in 
the cici/ei/ of the Italians, or the cor:2yo;/m of the Spaniards, both of which the gentle and 
well informed Signior Baretti has waſhed as 1 as ſnow. 

Le] New-Englander. | ; 

LV] Virginian. * | 

[g] Our Enemies will ſay that the Coftume is thy 4 in this 4 the 1 
ne. I wiſh it had been leſs ſo; but poets are like madmen, who, in their fury, e 

ſtrike both friend and foe. 


D | FL. [5] Here 


\ 


. N o r 1 


: [4] Here I cannot help thinking that the Boftonian Prophet excels the Welch Bard. Fo or 
if a Angle rhyme in the middle, anſwering to one at the end of the waves be a beauty, —_ 
double rhymes in the ſame fituation are a double beauty. . | 
[I] See Dr. Kuniſtrokius 1 in Triſtram Shapdy. 5 Wk 
L. R—ne is very well knoyn, if what is common can be ſo. Le 
\{ 7} This is an imitation of an imitation. 
Quench'd in dark clouds of ſlumber lie 


| 55 The terror of his beak, and lightnings of his Eye.” - Progreſs of. eb. ! 
"pF | The Editor hopes the n not ee in AE) thus poured from _ and filver 975 
bo. into an earthen one. | 


5 [C] The Author has here aſſumed the right, med in all ee eee 
calling things by what name ſhe pleaſes. And ſurely he has as good a right to call Bones 
(whether higher houſes, or lower houſes, or both) privies, as either Pindar, or Collins after 
him, had to call any part of a country. © The green navel” of that country, 

[] In comparing the Boſfdnian Prophet with the Bard, 27% Ann muſt here turn to 

2 2. of the Bard, « Girt with many a baron bold,” «if 4 

Ce] The Reader may peruſe Newton, Clark and Leibnitz on e or he may let it alone. 
[] The Reader is now to turn to 3. 1. of the Bard, Edward, lo! &c.“ ; 
- [9 Here, as in every part of this admirable, poem, the Boffonian Prophet adberes frifly 
to truth. The /7>:te Prince has proved, both in court and in print, that he cannot write... 
[r} See Sir William Howe's diſpatch, when he ſpeaks of a . vulnerable part in the ene - 
% mies entrenchments.” Very pretty and metaphorical! and would have done exceedingly 
eee ke goons e Wes rite ante hed ern roo Ge 
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